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I do not think it is fun to see him drowning,
so I will take him out." And she pushed
the handle of a spopn with care under

me*

5. I could hardly crawl when I got on

to the table-cloth. She saw it and placed
me on a green laurel leaf outside. I sat
there half dead, and yet I heard what they
were all saying inside the summer-house. -
6. " Lucy/' said Kose to the little girl,
" you would have been glad if you could